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NV E SKIES

to Observe Them.

A STREAM OF METEORS

Writte or ThdeEienat Star.
SASSIOREIA H A S
now reached her most
commanding position, 1

being now seated-at c
9 o'clock - directly I

aboye the pole star. ;
For the first time C
since we have been I
observing this fabled
queen of the east she t
sits In her chair up-
right and with be-
coming dignity. Her
jewelr. of stars now f
sparkles with its pur-

est luster, and, as a constellation, she has
no rival visible tonight.
Behind Cassiopeia stands her rather In-

significant consort, Cepheus. Below Ce- J
pheus bes the Dragon, his head curved
downward, and his flaming eyes fixed upon
the horizon. Suspended, head downward,
from the pole star is the Little Bear (Ut- t
tie Dipper). On the horison and partly be-
low it is the monster Ursa Major, repre-
sented by the Great Dipper, now in its a
lowest position, in the exact north.

Facing the west, we have directly in a
front of ur the Eagle, marked by the first- t
magnitude star Altair, now at about one- ,
fourth of the distance from th horizon to l
the zenith. Above the Eagle is the spark- d
lag little cluster of small stars which n
form the Dolphin, better known, perhaps, t,
as Job's Coffin. To the right of the Dol- c
phin and at a rather greater altitude In d
the Swan (Cygnus), known also as the 1

Northern Cross. Midway between the Swan
and the horizon, in the northwest, is the a
Lyre of Orpheus, notable, among other I-
things, for containing one of the bright- a
est, if not the brightest, of the northern I

stars-Vega or Alpha Lyrae. tl

To the left of Vega is a pair of stars of t
the third magnitude-Beta and Gamma I
Lyrae-ranging nearly in line with the I1
head of the Swan. Two straight lines A
drawn from these stars to Vega and con- a
tinued beyond to a distance about twice asd
great as the distance of the stars from ti
Vega strike the two "eyes" of the Dragon.
The figure thus formed, consisting of two C
similar triangles united by their apices at I
Vega. is a striking one,when once observed, '
and serves as a ready means of identifying ti
both Vega and the Dragon's eyes.
The most notable object toward the south g

Is the lone star Fomalhaut, a star of the *
first magnitude, in the Southern Fish. C
In the southwet Sagittarius has disap-
pered below the horizon. Capricorn is fol-
lwing him and will soon set. Aquarius, the d
Waterman, who comes next, as we trace~
the zediac eastward, is already a long way
pt the meridian. The southeastern quar-
tr of the heavens is almost wholly occu-
ied by the monster constellation Cetus, the
'hale. Just south of the zenith, and ynearly overhead, Is the great Square of Pe-

gasus.
The East and Northeast.

The most interesting portion of the
heavens Is its eastern quarter. Here may
Dow be seen the planet Mars, far outshin-
lng with' Its ruddy splendor a star of the
first magnitude. Some ten degrees to the
left of Mars is the pair of second-magni-
tude stars which mark the head of Aries, 1
the Ram. Above the Ram is Andromeda; f
below and a little to the left are the 1
Plelades. Directly beneath the Plelades is t
Aldebaran, the "Bull's Eye," a reddish a
star of the first magnitude, the principal 1
star In Taurus. The V-shaped cluster of a
the Hyades, close beside Aidebaran, ren- I
der. it always easy to identify. Still lower I
and in the exact east Orion Is just rising, e
reminding us that the evening skies will r
soon assume their winter aspect. Betel- C
geuse and Rigel and the three stars which I
form the belt of Orion-the "Three Kings"- I
are already above the horison at 1) o'clock. I

t.
In the northeast, at an altitude some- I

what greater than that of Aldebaran, is I
Capelia, the Goat, the principal star In 11
Auriga, the Charioteer, and one of the two a
rivals of Vega in brilliancy, the other being
Arcturus, now below the horizon. Above
Auriga and at the feet of Andromeda
stands Perseus, brandishing his sword and
swinging in his left hand the still more
terrible Gorgon's Head.
This quarter of the heavens abounds in

objects suitable for a small telescope, and
even an opera glass, or, better, a good t
"spy glass, ' will add very much to the de- C
light with which one pursues these eie-I
mentary studies of the heavens. No one
who has any taste for astronomy should
rest content, In these days, with obberva-
tions made with the naked eye, nor be sat-
isfied with merely knowing the names of a
the constellations and of the principal stars.t
Let ~us turn our opera glass first upon~

the Pleiades. The naked eye, unless ex-
ceptionally keen, sees but six stars in this~
little cluster, but the glass will easily bring I
into view twenty or thirty other stars, be-
sides increasing the brilliancy of those be-
fore seen. One who beholds the beautiful i
vision for the first time will hardly sup-
ress an exclamation of admiration, and E

will wonder that he never thought to
try the experiment before. Now let us
lower the glass a little and look at the FHyades. We shall find the ruddy splendor
of Aldebaran intensified. The star be-
comes almost the rival of Mars, and the lit-
tie "pigs"-Sucula, the Suckling,, was one
et the Roman names of this cluster-may be

pnted by the dozen. This cluster is, per-
as,a finer opera glass object than even

the Plade.Eamie next the Fly, just above thePieiades, and the central portion-the Y-shaped figue--f Perseus, and survey Cas-
siopeia, In search of those of her gems
which have escaped detection with the un-
aided eye.

Sense Brillasat Star.
The ccnstcllatlon Pisces is another Vp!tfl.
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OB NOVEMBER.
NOW VMBLZ AT 9 P.M. ITS CEONUFERt-
PrH. TO COMP-ARN WITH THU HEAVANK,

lid opera gla"s field. The ]Dolphin, In the
vest, sh3vukd also be exsgnined; and while
he observer has his gILrs In his hand let
kim not fall to sweep with it the Swan.

L,nd form some faint idea of how this acc-I
!on of the heavtns, one of the richest pir-I

:tons of the Milky Way, appears when ex-
LmIned through a large 'tilescope. Un-
'ortunately the mcon to now shining at 9
clock; but It will met in an hour or so,
Lnd the eastern consteflations will then be I
n a still better position for obeerving.
About midway between Cassiopeia and
he bright star In Perseus may be seVn a
Ittle fleck of nebulous light, perhaps an
arKe A the Pleiades, which even an operaI
riass will acw to be a star cluster. It Is -
he famous cluster In the handle ef the
iword of Perseus. Unfortunately for us a4
eexope of ctuns!derable power is requiredI
o reveal it In Ito full glory. When thusI
een. It * undeniably, the fnest object of

to class 9n the heavens. The cluster is a
louble one, there being In It two points4
tbout which its stars are particularly con-I
entrated. I
The nebuia In Andromeda also can only
)e seen well through a large telescope; but I

ith even an opera glass It can be seen I

o be something quite different from an ;
rlinary star, and, in fact, It was discover- I

d before the Invention of the telescope.

t Ies near the upperwat of the thre stars

rhich form the belt of Andromeda.; At i1

i'clock tomorrow night It will be very r
tearlyrIn the seulth. Gamma Andromeda&e
-the lowermost (now) of the three brighter4
tars in the constellation-is a splendid col-
,red double- star. It has but one equal, s

seta Cygni, In the head of the Swan.

Eta Casopeiae-the small star between
-e two which form the second downward
troke of the "W"-is also a fairly easy
louble. Its components war white and
aurple. Anothqr easily found double star,
ehich we might exm=ino-this region tos
ull of them-is the star Gamma Aret is

m the left hcrn of the Ram. Although not

olored, both components being white and

,f nearly equal brightness, It Is a very

retty object, and is suffthiently wide to be

eparated with a small telescope. Lambda
irletia-tbe small star seen just above a
ine joining the two bright stars in the
lead of the Ram-in still wider but its
omponents are smaller. The larger one I-

rhite; the -smaller hais a vloWe gr bluish

int.

DIslbay of Meters.
On Ihe nights of the t u th and 14th of thi

onth we may eiect the usual display of
Leons," as these November meteors a

ow coremonly called. Outliers along this
teteor stream may be encountered two or

bre evednrgs earlier than this, and they I
rill continue to flash cut occaiorally a I

Lie an the 17th. but the main display Is

us on the dates named. A searly ful

ioon will, however, interfere cerkcunly with l

re seeing of these Interesting objects, ex-

ept the more brilliaet of them. J'he "ra-

Lant" of this system-the poat from which I
ley all apear to proceed Ir whatever

art of the heavens they may be Peen-is

i the consteation Leo, which now rises dbout midnight. Meteors belonging to the

,eonid group, scen before that hour, will I

rove in tracks which, traced backward I

retty bet, an pint subelowthe woieo bne

eaeasted wihasml elsoe.L dOnrte 8thsmal tar sen jeushal abov a

In joe inrsing,w abthogh t s ih
cad f thcien Ra-s ti Lwider, but.,tes

nromedes, are smadlant The larger aonte iamit.dcte;si the-mlehaa volselltio An-ls

redaTsel metor aetougto.eOthergengtsry teaihads4h of scmtis

Icho h,"as thbeesen o eer 2 Bete 'srowe chadonl callod. o usIers alang yeas.
it orbi strearmy, be enoutee detoa otreh this eterlietrea. thIsl, w hey
il cotinuoe t inas cu ae at ofala

rotemb te mteorbst the eanountered is

ruen the dostsomesd.ue theare full4
pionawll, howeerou, iThee lslyhwith

maysen exetdof1.O thesnretn 2bj8th. An- I
rotmte more b readoathem.t .m.,"r

lantat metthis syltnm-nhe toothtsfrom tehic

riyall appear to rom ad pinerhtee Iartofthe. vn te a b eni

Ste conteatoe Leo.r workchorses
bou mdiht. freuetry beadngimarkabte 4

rn rksop. Robet Bfr thurn,wn will-
erve in trais hic,o tacedo buckwrdu-ld t the gancelow the orir. iun

Otheyrica pofwe onh oe shal thesrrogh pont.he rehslt of mtei orneyhihra the asiednatin alog notsoric h 4tsh fine pei'n Waslace BLeod vJ., t.hel

n.rmedhis, theic rain of which, aso thes

ae Haeose his teContemlation" nronerde Thrsebmeeok areuthounhtr onbe

rh icuit urnseenilsincein in Bthe's

amet hadshonio i ndru andal yers.-

ge orbieachingetrly, fJohn quiesletcn-

rived ti metorpstream vAnuaiy whe lit

ri arth wo.s Byron cmo the larerof

orteon or the n"Corsa nd i on thoyars

uhfe, he lkoe ip d they Aee- Amayre etreeted bewen GrafOn tet An- I

'oieawill and ovaerhead ataot he p.m-.,thatd metrs bogingh stod,ba thissse I
rin ppetoll' fraon as poin noetar-hRearentbylettereday summrshors.l-

Gei asato frqtly bo admrfethekThae

orMarhopw.Roet ursocwntgl
Epgglove asmt Settis oo. Hi

orse ca thollection theas ofuc rouy

led wit tohe gudeof the ider. hrnsh
orhoodus, roodeng "over paris aneboes
II uplyial powe touscene of tEg-
nahect oisc.ssonho rslanita joureyeastheymatalked aio'ablarc dSes.
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IECEIVING THE NEWS
[ow the President and Him Frienda
Receive the Election Beturn.

IE RM HOUSE SPAT IM

)ots and Dashes Which Have

Brought Joy and Sorrow.

N TOUCH WITH THE WORLD

N TUESDAY NIGHI

Onext President Cleve
-land will receive a

the Executive Man
sion the returns from
the state elections.
He will read in brief
bulletins the stor7
of the 61e1111cratic

-party's victory ol
detat In the con
gressional districts.
Almost before the re-

i- suit In known at the
headquarters of the

wo partles-long before It has been maad4

oublic-he will know whether he is to writ4

nemages of congratulation or of condolenc4
o the political friends for whose succest

Ms hoping.
The telegraph room at the White House
sthe busiest place in Washington on eleo
Ion night. There are the usual bulletiz
ioards on the streets, with shifting crowdl
watching the news as it is posted. But in
he President's house the little groul
watching the returns as they come in will
ie unchanging until the result of the elec
Ion is known-at least, the result in the
:hief places where the President's interes
les. And while the crowds elsewhere wil
ely on one source of information for ma
erial out of whico to coin enthusiasm
very source of information will be at the
mmediate command of the President and
is frieads.
Abraham Lincoln got the news of his re
,lection at the War Department. In his
ay the government's only special wire ran
nto army headquarters. The departmeni
elegraph service and the wire to the White
louse date from a compLratively receni
ime. Gen. Grant, when he was President,
mad a special wire run into the Executive
dansion, and read the election news in
is office. But the establishment of a tel
graph office in the President's house took
lace in the time of Mr. Hayes. Early In
darch. 1877. the first permanent wire was
un from the Western Union telegraph of
Ice to the Executive Mansion. From that
lay to this the department of telegrap
formation. as it might be called, has been
feature of the President's offce.
he President In Communicatien Witb

the World.
The telegraph office is not mere'y a mean,

f bringing within seasy reach of the Presi
ent the news of elections or nominatina
onventions. These could be had very
sally by means of a temporary wire suck
us President Grant used. The value of the
pecial wire at the White House is in the
reans it affords the President of commun
cating rapidly with any part of the United
Itates in a case of great emergency re
uiring his official attention while he In in
Washington. Or. If he is any other part of
he United States, and desires to be put in
ommunication with his people at the White
louse, he can talk % Ith them on a few
nnutes' notice as freely as though they

were to telephone communication,
rhese facilities have proved their greal
ralue in many emergencies. The wire had
mardly been put In the White House befort
he great strike riots of 1877 created a use

'or It. and during the whole of that tem
Pestuous period, when the life of the re

Public was threatened, the Preskient and
is advisers at Washington were In com
nunication constantly with the governora
f stAtes, with the commanders of the
overnment troops which had been sent to
he assistance of state authorities, and
vith all other persons in authority with
rhom it was necessary for the President to
alk at long range. For a time during these
trikes there was a cabinet meeting every
y, and the bulletins from Pittsburg and
ther cities where there was danger were
rought to the cabinet meeting, where the
resldent read them aloud to hi. advisers.
he telegraph company gave these mes
ages right of way. In fact, In any great
inergency the President has a special wire
o any point whIch he wishes to reach. All
onmmercial business gives way to that of
he nation. When President Garfield died
t Elberon the government took possession
f the telegraph wires. That is not neceus
ary when the President of the United
Itates wants to attend to any urgent busli
less for the government. All that he has
do is te, express a wish to use the wires,and they are at his service to the exclusion
>fbusiness and personal messages. In the
uine way railroad schedules seldom cause
he President any inconvenience. When
"resident Garfild lay in the White House
Lying the - Pennsylvania railroad kept
ecial trains ready, with steam up, at*hiadelphia and New York to bring to hietidon a minute's notice the celebrated
pecialists who were called in consultation
rom time to time by his physicians. One
ight, when he was supposed to be dying,Smessage went to Dr. Agnew in Philadel.
bhia and Dr. Hamilton In New York, and al
So'clock the next morning a special trainsearing Dr. Agnew drew Into the Pennsyl
'ania station here, and two hours later Dr.
amilton arrived from New York.
When Gar4eld Was Noenated.

The first convention returns received at
hteWhite House over the government wire
me during the convention which nomi-
sted Garfild. The night before the nomi-
lation was made President Hayes was In
e telegraph room with Mr. Montgomery,
ho has charge of the telegraph service,
intil a very late hour. It was after mid-
ight when he stop~ reading the bulle-
ins and went to be. His family wasn
ith him that night. The next day was.a
abinet day, and all the members of the
abinet were present when the news of
is.rfield's nomination was received. It
amne at 1:80, and the time was marked on
he bulletin, which Carl Schurs read to the
ttle group in the telegraph room before
e operator had formed the last letter of
hemessage. "1:80, Garfield nominated,'tsaid. There was a buss of comment frorn
hePresident's friends. The President re-
urned to his office, and a little later sent
to the telegraph room an autograph mes-
age of congratulation to Mr. Garfield. Mr.
layes received the news of Garfield's elec-
on in the telegraph room. Webb. Hayes,
who acted as his father's private secretary,
mandled the bulletins for him, and iater
rought them to him in his library. The
mextimportant occasion when the govern-
sent wire was called into use was when
'resident Garfield was lying near death in
heWhite House. There was no clerical
work done in the President's office duringhat sorrowful time. Business in all thelovernmnent bureaus was paralysed, and
heparalysis was most complete in the
hite House. All the Interest centered in
hetelegraph ofBece, and the operator was
ept busy receiving and sending messages.
Wen the famous specialists were not in
Pashington they were always within quick
elegraph call. All the bulletins about the
'resident's condition went out officially
ver the President's wire. The most im-
ortant of these were the bulletins sent by
r.Blaine over his own signature. The
ountry learned to rely on these for its:nowledge of the President's condition.
every night at 10 or 11 o'clock Mr. Blainesine to the telegraph room and wrote the
ulletin for the day on a piece of the State
)epartment's offBcial blue paper. At the
ottom he wrote the name "Blaine" In
old firm letters. After he had written
hebulletin he would hand it to the opera-
orand have It read aloud to him to as-um him that It was going out correctly.
When Arthur Was PresIdent.

There was an intense interest in the pro-ledings of the Chicago convention which

mminated Mr. Blaine for the presidency,ndno on had a livelier Interest in it thanifr. Arthur, for he was a candidate againstifr.Blatae flor the nomination. The wire
rhieh runs into the White House was co-sested with a diret wrire running to the
ovnton hail, and the action of the con-ention was knewn in the White House al-most as soon as It occurred. Mr. Arthui

was In communicatIbn his lieutenants
at Chicago. too, and etalked with them
over the White House *Ire. Most of the
bulletins were taken to Mr. Arthur In his
office or library by -Mr. -Phillips, his secre-
tary, or Mr. Mon mr When the news
of Blaine's nomn toa;flune-news which
had been anticipa bd by those who were
watching the courbo the convention--
Gen. George H. SMarp% New York was
standing In the telegsanh room, and he car-
ried the message to Mr. Arthur. Mt. Ar-
thur was never demons tlve. and he took
the news coolly, tho defeat was a
bitter blow to him. M Arthur received
the news of Cleveland's election sitting with
a group of friends rn the lower hallway of
the Executive Mansion, a,part of which had
been converted IntoL smoking corner.

During Clevelamdve Terma.
During the term Of . Cleveland there

was no great occasion which called the tel-
egraph into play; though, for that matter.
there Is never lack of important business
for It to do. All of the elections which oc-
curred during the four years were bul-
letined to the White House direct, and Mr.
Cleveland and his cabinet people read them
usually in the llbay. When the 8t. Louis
convention was held there was compara-
tively lttle Interest in the bulletins, be-
cause the action of the democratic party
was cut and dried. But when the election
news was coming in there was a lively In-
terest in it among the Whit 158 pWOple.
Mrs. Cleveland's lateret was quite = 'eat
as that of her husband, ad the wives Of
the cabinet officers wereinvited to dine at
the Uxecative Mansion and to hear there
the result of the voting. It was Ietty ev-
dent before the evening *ame, with its de-
tails of the result, that the tide was against
Mr. Cleveland. The Presi4ent bad t giv"n
up the fight when he sat in his 0=1 at a
o'clock In the evening, surrounded by the
members of his cabinet, and studied the re-
turns as they were tabulated for him by
CoL Lamnont. Mr. Cleveland sat up until 2
o'clock that night, reading the bulletins.
Most of his friends left him at. midnight.
At half-past 2 o'clock CoL Lamont gave
the orders to close the telegraph room.
new President Harrisen Heard the

News.
Pour years later Mr. Harrison went

through a similar experience. He heard the
election news rather quietly, the death of
Mrs. Harrison having withdrawn him from
public view and even from the counsels of
his political friends. When the Minneapolis
convention was held there was quite a
jolly group at the White House. The Presi-
dent received the returns In his office; but
In the telegraph room there was a group
of newspaper correspondents who had been
invited by Mr. Halford to remain at the
White House and learn the returns. Mr.
Halford read the bulletins to the group and
Mr. Wanamaker took them to the Presi-
dent. When the nomination was made the
President made a pleasant little speech to
the newspaper men. The contrast between
that day, and 'the day when the news of
Mr. Harrison's defeat reached him was
very striking. Mr. Harrison took the bad
news philosophically. When he was elect-
ed four years before, he went to bed lon
before the final and satisfying returns bad
reached In6lanapolls.

The Whit. Hese Wires.
There are four wires to the White House

and four keys on the operators' table.
When there is an election rush the local
manager of the Western Union usually goes
to the White House to help copy the bul-
letins. One of the wires which comes Into
the telegraph room Is the regular Western
Union wire which runs from the main office
of the telegraph company to the Presi-
dent's house. It in over this wire that the
President talks with the Veople In California
or Maine or Florida, when the public serv-
ice requires it. It was ever this wire that
Mr. Harrison held a:long conversation with
Gov. Beaver of i9nn4ylvania, who had
stepped off a railroql train at a small sta-
tion in Pennsylvania on..is way to Johns-
tcwn becaase the Presidnt wanted to talk
to him. If Gov. Beaver had received word
that the President ias waiting in the little
station. communica(on 49tween them could
hardly have been more simple. The train
stopped; the governer stqpped into the sta-
tion and sat down beside a telegraph Opera-
tor; the President 'Ipokd messages to the
governor and the governor talked back-
always through the telegraph operator and
over the telegraph wire. This was made
pcssible by connecting the White House
wire at the main bfflce of the telegraph
company here with a wire leading to the
principal relay station in Pennsylvania
and then with a wire leading to the small
station. This gave a, continuous wire to
Gov. Beaver's stopping place. No one who
has not talked with another person over a
telegraph wire can have any idea of the
eese with which conversation is carried on.
It is much easier than conversation through
an Interpreter, and quite as rapid. When
the President had concluded what he had
to say. Gov. Beaver got on his train and
continued his journey.

How the News is Received.
The Postal Telegraph Company also has

a wire into the White House, and it Is con-
nected at all times with a wire leading in-
to the office of one of the press associations,
so that when any important news is re-
ceived from any part of the world as a part
of a press association report, It can be
transmitted direct to the White House. The
President knows of any great event in any
part of the world before the newspapers
have an opportunity to put out announce-
ments of it on their bulletin boards. There
is a friendly rivalry between the two as-
sociations in giving the President a news
service without charge.
In addition to th esq two wires, there Is

an extra loop to the Western Union office
which can be used on occasions, and there
is a wire running to all of the government
departments. Much of the business be-
tween the President and his department
chiefs each day is carried on by telegraph.
On the day of an election all of the early

bulletins come in ever the regular Western
Union wire, sandwiched with the regular
business of the day. Usually these bulle-
tins are not important. They tell of the
weather (which in New York state partic-
ularly has a bearing on the size of the
vote), and they tell whether voting is ac-
tive or sluggish. In addition to these tele-
graph bulletins of the Western Union, the
news bulletins of the press associationsare sent tp the White House by messenger.
About 8 o'clock in the evening the real
news buletins begin to come In. They come
as fast as two men can handle them. They
show by comparison of the vote with the
vote of a previous election about how
things are running. The little white slips
are taken to the President by his privatesecetary. As long as the President is in-
terested in reading them they are copied.
When the result of the election is no longer
in doubt the President goes to bed and the
telegraph office is closed.
Mr. B. F. Montgomery, who presides over

the White Hqpuse telegraph room, is' one
of the best known officials on duty there.
His abilities are by no means confined to
telegraphing, and the fact that he has re-
tained his position through so many ad-
ministrations shows that his services are
appreciated. He was the first telegraph
operator to combine the typewriter with
the telegraph instrument. Long before the
press associations made the combination
Mr. Montgomery had his typewriting ma-
chine on his telegraph table and printed on
It the messages for the -President as theycame over the wire.

HE WAU SOMESWHAT ORANGED.
Rut Under the Oliwumstances the

Artist Had Pengr Hi. Best.
From the Imad.. Tits. i,
."Are you the mail wh# painted that 'ere
picture of 'Moses in'*he tulrushes?' " asked
a countryman of an artlet who had recently
startled the town Ily an exhibition of oil
yaintings.
"Yes," replied th4' arthet.
"All right; then 1 want you to paint my

father."
"Certainly, If he gives Me a few sittings."
"Can't do it; he's dead."
"Let me have a photogt,aph of him."
"Can't do that, neither. He never had his

picture taken."
"I am afraid, then, I must decline."
"Decline! What for? Haven't you painted

Moses? You didn't have a photograph of
him, did you? No, I thought not. Well, my
father haln't been dead nearly so long as
Moses. If you can paint Moses, you ought
to know enough to paint my father."
Appreciating the situation the artist went

to work and evolved such a portrait as he
thought might satisfy so original a son.
"Crikey!" exclaimed the art patron, on

seeking the completed ainting. "That al-

most knocksathe stufBin ,out of Moses; but,I say, how ho has changed"P'reeise.Pres. Ufe.--"I never heard such a girl for preaching
punctuality," said Maude.

"It's a positive mania with her." re-
plied Mamnle. "Yesterdayv she had the
clocks taken out of her stockings becausesome one told her they were farni"

OLD MOSINEE TOM
(akwurit, U117bteazslff, lebm & Rdeele.)
In the late_ Mties the Wisconsin valley

above Portage was a wimerness. The Ium-
bermen who trailed their way up the river
passed through tamarack swamps so thick
a deer could scarcely penetrate them, and
over dry ridges. clothed with a.kenam phN
without underbrush, clean as a park and of
inestimable value.
Old Mosinee mountain ree out of the

wide, green reach of the valley, dark with
his robe of pines. All about was forest
land, untouched by the ax, almost untra-
ersed by the pioneers restless toot.
But year by year the loggers pushed

northward, seeking points where the pine
trees eculd be felled Into the river,. or
where skidways could be constructed to
make hauling unnecessary. The whole river
had been ransacked and every favorable
river point stripped of its timber before the
movement back Into the forest began.
From short hauls and heavy timber the
movement was toward long hauls and
smaller timber. Each year the attack wid-
ened as well as lengthened Its battle line
against the pines.
Two young boys from La Crose county

In 189 pushed up the river to "Ginny Bull
falls," and being attracted by old Mosinee
mountain planted their camp at Its foot and
set about preparations for winter. They
were beyond any other camp so far as they
knew, and when tWey blased out a trail in
September they hid before them a great
deal of stern labor.
They had hay to cut in the marshes, wood

to clear out and shanties to build. They
were sturdy young fellows, of that indom-
itable sort raised up In America to do such
work In face of everything.
Holland was a brIegroom of only three

months' duration, and his wife was expect-
ed to be the cook for the camp when the
snows came and work of logging actually
began. He was a tall, young fellow, with
a broad, flat, but powerful chest, very erect
and active.
Miller, his companion, was a short man.

Irellned to be fat when food and sleep were
plenty. He was forever grumbling, and
yet was a great joker. He assumed great
airs at times, and told how well he lived at

Hank. Look There.
home. This he did when It would embar-
rass the cook. He was, In fact, a comedian.
The work was hard, the fare monotonous,

and his patience really gave out during a
severe sickness which came upon him dur-
ing October. He came to be about again,
but he grumbled about Holland's cooking
more and more.
"I don't want to pay anything against

your cookin', Hank. It's good, what there
is of it, but I'd like to have the boys turn
up with Mrs. Holland and some grub."
"You don't want to see her any worse

than I do, old man."
"Of course not."
"You ought to stand It if I can." Holland

concluded.
Miller turned his slap-jack over twice

before he cut It and began eating.
"Seems to me these things git leatherer'n'

leatherer every day. I may be mistaken."
He worked his jaws meditatively on the

problem.
"All In y'r eye; they're right up to high-

water mark. You're a little of y'r feed, I
guess-Lamnpers down or something."
In secret Holland was a little bit worried

about his partner. He changed the subject.
"I heard a rifle today, Jack! Of to the
north."
"Doc. Adams, I guess."
"No: the Doe, wouldn't be up here so soon

as that. It's some other party."
Miller took little interest In this, but

worked away stubbornly on his slap-jacks.
Suddenly his jaws stiffened and his eyes
distended.
"Hank, look there!"
Holland turned to the window, pnd saw

the huge furry head, alert ears and ted
muzzle of a bear, wistfully lookingin
"The rifle," he whispered.
Miller raised his hand to feel for the rifle

on the wall behind him, but the bear van-
ished so silently and swiftly it was hard
to think there had been a bear there at all.
As Miller leaped for the rifle Holland

flung the door open, and a broad path of
light streamed out toward the forest, and
in the midst of it was a huge rounded

hao,shambliu swiftly away.
"Quik!Tere goes; fire!"

Miller pulled up and fired at the vanishing
shadow. And, like the echo of the shot,
came another report fmn the edge of the
clearing and a cry from a man beyond the
circle of light.
" 'Y gorry, we've got 'im. Bring a

lantern."
Miller dashed In for the lantern while

Holland waited for the voice to emabody
itself.
"I wish I had ol' Zip here, we'd have that

feller shore's alga," continued the voice.
now getting near the house.
As the light from the shanty shone on

l'm the stranger appeared a maiddleagd
man, very tall, with a ragged beard. He

get Crouched Over the Fire Till Morn-
Lng.

bad a long and well-kept rifle In his hand.
"Did you fire, too?" asked Holland.
"I didn't dast t' fire when he was lookin'

in the winder, an' when he got down I
couldn't see 'Im till you opened the door.
But we got 'im."
Miller appeared with the lantern and they

all went out to the spot where the bear was
last seen, but he was gone. There was
blood on the ground, but not enough to trail
him by.
"He's hit, but he's safe enough. If I had

Zip, we'd tree him in fifteen minutes, but
we might just as well give him up-without
a dog," said the old man after a pause.
"All right," said Holland. "We was just

eating supper. Come In an' take a snack."
"Don't care if I do," laughed the huntr.
"I didn't know y' was here till t'day," he1

said, as he sat down at the table. "Je
made a camp m'self up here a couple o
miles and saw y'r smoke t'day; thought I'd
come down and make y' a neigborly call"
He laughed again till his mnout gaped wide
and his little twinkl..ag ees disappeared.
"Glad you did. Jack, slpin a- couple o

dabs' o' that pancake mnortar-this rellow
seems to appreciate my cookin'."
"By the way," put In Mirm as he set a

couple of huge cakes suu==ng "what's your
name, when you're at home? Mie Is MK-
ler."

aKr Tom Welsh, otherwise Mosinee
o"rve bear of YP," sai Holand.-
"AA r Was sayin, thinks IOU Jest dp In

on 'em. so I built a lre an' I says to zip,
'Now, Zip, o' by, y better that Ire
party close'r the wolves '0 ' '-an'
come down."
"Olad y' ad." saM Miner. "Tm Feelig

kind o' lenesome these days."
loanenmer" the old ft1mew ,aged.

"Why, young man, .I tramp from here to
-ake Supeum an' never see a buWmbelm'
from one month's end to another, and I
don't know what lonesome means. 0. of
cours when It's handy I Ife to drop In this
way an' have a little nab-bmt that ain't
gittin' lonesome."

0 it ain't. 4h?" m Miller. onmawl.
"Well, that's the way I feel whM I get
lonesome. How's that fr a mouthful?" he
said. as he si a huge cake Into the stran-
gers plate.
"'Bout my mixe," cackled the old fellow.

and he cut it Into quarters and rolled it up
like a quit. In fact, he kept Miller turn-
Ing cakes till he cried out, 4Look he, YoU
must be holer clean to your boot heels.
stper being over, they drew round the

Are and lighted their pipes, and the old
hunter told stories of the woods.
He knew the wcods as the Indians do.

He could map the whole land In the ashes
of the hearth and he generallued shrewdly
about th.wild life.
"A o any yarns about bears an'

wolves an' painters and links (panthers
and lynxes) is al bosh. Bears an' links
are mostly jest as glad t' git out o' your
way as you are to git out their way. They
don't turn on a man nlmes their young
uns are with 'em. or you corner 'em. or
when they're mighty hungry. Most any
critter 'll fight In a Ui but In a free
space It'snachert fr 'em t run off the min-
ute they see a man. Same way with paint-
ers in daylight, or night either. They jest
puck-a-cebe when they see yeh."
"Ever had a tussle with 'em?'
"o. yes, but rye never had 'em turn on

me except when I began the ftss. Then
they'll ght rr dea. life jest like a man
will"
"How about wolvesy' asked Miller, with

a significant look at Holland, who had wolf
stories to spare.
The old man's ate grew grim and he

drew several whifts from his pipe before
he answered:
"Wolves are. dIferent; they're vicious,

no two ways about that. They mean
fght-"
"Especially when a lot of 'es git to-

gether."
The old man went on:
"Wolves ain't cowardly, as some folks

say. They've got sense and judgment.
They know how to also up the other fellow
so'st not t' tackle a crowd they can't whip.
They're all-fired soWrt, wolves Is. They
don't walk Into any but th yl eat a
feler up quicker'n I tanl' w the
chance is good. They don't walk into a
trap and they don't bluster-they mean
bis."
He sat with his pipe In his mouth, his

hands over his knees and his eyes fixed
on the fire. His voice began to take on a
reminiscent tone.
The sound of the wind in the pines out-

side atirred through the silence with a
somber note, and Holland stirred up the
fire In the vast freplace till It roared louder
than the wind.
The hunter resumed after knocking the

ashes out of his pipe and putting it away.
"I've been chawed by bears, and clawed

by wildcats and catamounts; rve had a
buck deer trampin' me into the ground;
but I never had a wolf's tooth into me yet.
When I do. I'm gone. They don't make no
mistakes. When they take hold It's after
takin' all the chances and cale'latin' t' win.
Now, a bear '11 git blind crazy with a bul-
let, an' go in where be is sure to get used
up; so 'Tla painter 'r a wildeat; but your
wolf, he knows better; he don't go into no
such business; he jests limps off in the
woods and swears vengeance."
Holland bere related a story of a siege
wolves through which he had been. Long

Tomn listened with an occasional corrobora-
tive nod.
"That's jest it; they're sharks. Seems 's if

they can smell a sick or wounded man ten
miles. I used to live down in Portland
when I was a boy, an' I know what a
shark is. A shark is a wolf in the water.
A wolf is a shark in the woods."
A curious look came on his face, and after

a silence he said:
"If they ever set tooth in old Tom, he'll

know his time has come to go
"I should think you'd kepout of their

way if you're afraid of thm" said Hol-
land, cautiously.
The old man straightened up. His face

darkened with anger.
*

, 'y'mean that?'
u01 nd'saw his mistake.
"Set down. S.t down? I didn't mean

anything. -tl you speak as if you kind
o' dreaded them," he added.
"WalL. I do," the bunter confessed. "But

I ain't afred of 'em. I know 'ema. Know
jest how to take 'em. I know 'em. Know
of my little shed, put a rifle handy and
Zip at my feet and sleep sound's a baby
In acradle. If the fire gits low Zlp growls
and wakes me up and I throw en amore
wood.
"But some way I feel as If they'd gt

me yit. I'll make a mistake some day and
then they'll ple on tpof me an' that'll
be the end of me. A ple of bones gnawed
white. Jest such a pile as I've come across
myself many a time in the woods." Spend-
ing his days alone In the somber shadowa
of the forest he had grown superstitious
lke the sailors. Signs and omens filed
up half his life. He traveled by signs and
built his little open shed acrigto the
moon and stars. The sound of te wind
was In the sad droop of his voice.
"They killed my brother," he said finally,"an' they'll git me."
He rose slowly. "Wal, I guess r'l pull

out."
"0, don't be In a hurry."
"01' Zlp'll get uneasy."
"Better stay all night."
"0, no; couldn't think of It 'tall. Welves

would clean out my whole eamn before
daylight. Hark?" He lifted hIs hand.
"They're on the rampage now. They al-way. are before a storna." Afar of, blent
with the rising mnarl of the winds in the
pines, they could hear the clamor of wolves
hurrying after some flying deer. The old
man grasped his rifle.

"I'll get back to my dog."
"Hadn't one of us better go out with

you?'
"o, I'm all right; I'm worryin' 'bout

Holland went with him to the clearing
and said:
"Come and sme us; our door Is always

open. Good-bye. Good luck."
"Good luck," replied the old man, as he

blended Into the dense shadow of the forest.
Holland turne& his face upward to the

gray skies and felt fine flakes of snow be-
ginning to sift down through the massive
tops of the trees. Wolves were astir in the
deeps of the wood, and a wildcat across the
river was gromaing as he scrambled up or
down the cliff.
He shuddered and looked back as he en-

tered the warm-lighted shanty.
"I don't want his quarters ton t."
"By jingo, I should say not," sad Miller.
Holland awoke in the midst of a dream

of a man sinking In the snow and crying
help! For a few moments he could not
tell Where his dream left off and his wank-ngbegan. All was dark in the room, savete uneasy flicker of the dying firelight on
the wails of the cabin. The wind was
stronger without, steady and cold.
He sat up in bed to convince himself

that he was in his cabin, and felt for Miller,to reassure himself that he was not alone.
He was about falling off asleep again when,
faint and far off, mingled with the sound
of the storm outside, came the clamor of
distant wolves and a long-drawn cry:
"Help. he-e-l-p!"
He sprang to his feet and stood irreso-

lute in the middle of the floor not sure of
his senses yet. He leaned tolisten. It
came louder. The clamor of yelping wolves
drew nearer, and now unmistakably the

wild cry of a man."Help! Help? For God's sake, open thedoor!"
Holland flung up the bar. The noise of

beating feet was heard. He swung the door
open, and with the speed of a desperate
deer Long tern mot acroes the clearing
into te abin fallng In a hap= on ten

moor, While not a rod bhind. their red
Wagues I&Wing their eyes shining with

gwnishe p orescent, terrifying glare
ame a dosen wolves, tearing along in put.
mit, and so savage and determined thei&
hunger If Holl-jd had not swung the door
Ln their faces they would have plunged
through the open door upon the exhausted
hante
The old man rose from the floor, insane

with wrath.
"Give me your rifle.' he snorted, when hecould get his breath. "Let me get a chance

at them."
He had stayed away too long. The Are

had burned down, and the waiting wolveshad sprmg upon the faithful dog. They,were gnawing his bones when the hunter are
rived. At the round of his rifle they scat-
tered, but almost Instantly turned upon hita
and he fled. He loaded and fired once more,and then baked away. hAlding them at baywith his clul,ted rifie. In this way he back-ed all the w--r down the river bank, facingthe snarling oack. As be neared the cabinhe ftng away his rifle ead ran--only hasmarvelous speed saving him.He wept like a child, and swore in his'weeping as he thought at his faithful dog
cowering there i the center of that caleof hungry eyes.
"Te think I'd pay him such a trick atlast," he gmaned and swore, covering hist". with his hands. "An' he trusting in me-asyla' to them hell-hounds: 'Old Tem'll beback soon an' youll git out o' herel' An' allthe time me settin' here smokin' &n* havft

a goed time-my Ged, its aul It'% U-
aelAliseU t reat aS aNd *lend the v Ireated tat dog. Why, that dog has beenwith me moren sI yearl He's been my
only com-pany, an' a better hunter-I easet
get along without that dag. My G.le t's
awful-awful-"
He uld not Ap to deep, but sat arwund

over fire unti mornang. He ate brak-Iest in the same gloomy milenoee and thean
he roes.
"Wal-I'll be goin'."
"Better bring y'r thiags down and stay

with us."
"No, I guess not. If Ifnd my rifle 1ll be

all right-if J only-"
He was in a softer mood now and he

couldn't speak af his dog.
Holland went with him to help him &Ad

his rife. This they did withoat k.ng search.
"WelL now, come in any time. Our latch

string is always out. Comei back to dinner.
QQyway."
"Thankee-I guess I'll have to go Gown to

Gny to git some anunynition."
"Well, good luck."
"Good luck." he answered; but his faes

was sorrowful to see.
They never saw him again. They heard

of him in Ginny. He bought a new ou%ft
and struck off into the forest alone.

A Matte' of See"emy.
Fre the Detrnit Free Preg.
The lady from the tamarack swamps was

laying In sore Parlor furaiture and the
clerk in the store was offering his 'valuable
advic&
"No," shih said in rebuttal, 'I don't want

no chairs."
"No chairs, madam?" he exclaimed, "I

never heard of a parlor without chairs."
"We, you come to my house some time

and you Wi Ist one," abe retorted.
"What will you have hstead?"
goda, you.aSman, saGes; these little

two-eat eas. and tartaytaWs and thingsike that."
The clerks equanimity was receiving apowerful Joste,
"What in the mischief do you want to do

that for?" he asked in a helpless sort ofway.
"You ain't a married man, are you?" seSUapped.."You never raised a famiy ofgirls, did youT"
"Hardly."
"Well, you don't know anything about it.rve raised five; three's married and theother two's got beaus; I've always hadchairs, and every time when the courtin*was over with them girls and they gotmarried. I had to get new ones; three sets

of parlor chair in three winters is goin' itmost too strong; they git broke down some-how, and now I'm goin' to put a stop to itby having soles, and you needn't be tryin'to change my m I know what I want,and if you haven't tomoessay so, and I'llgo where they do have them"
The argument was convincing, and theclerk ftted the thrifty lady out with a haldosen, warranted to carry two with safeti

and economy.

The Pwes'-t the Mind.
Frm the Tresto Truth.
It is vry interesting to observe the pro-

gress of mind power in Its struggle with
the brutal forces of matter. A Boston wo-
man has carried this science of mind power
to such perfection that she asserts that it
is not what one eats, but what one thinkshe eats, that satisfie the stomach and sus-
tains life. To Illustrate her aequIred power,she says: '2 feel, for instance, that I mst
conquer boiled cabbage. I always had a
belief that It disagreed with me. So to-
day I just talked to It on my plate, told It
that spirit power is omnipotent, and that it
was nothing but an aprnce of greenleaves. Then I ate Itwot fear, and it
did not hurt me. I conquered sweet pota-
toes In much the same way, only I did notcondescend to talk to them. I eely heldthema in the thought of utter nothingnes
and ate them fearlessly." If these discov-srles continue, they are liable to lead towonderful results. They wil. indeed, be In-
raluable to the poor man, for, when he be-comnes versed In the scene of mind power:and bleing only able to secure pork andbeans for his dinner, all he will have to do
1s to talk at them and rngabout the

pasing' delusion that he is din~ oif roastbef or quail on toast. To hold up harmn-hal or unpalatable food and call It utter

mothingness is a wonderful stretch of mind
power or imagination by which to conquermaince pie watermelon or Llmburger chesea,

-C'
Writing em the Margins of DeSksa.
"Collectors love a clean book, but a bock

scrawled on may have other mnerits. Thiek.
eray's countless earicattre add a delight

to his old school books; the comuments of

Boott are always to the purpose; but how

!ew books once ownel by great authoaw

come Into the general market. Where is
Dr. Johnson's library, which must bear

traces of his buttered toast? Sir Marklesused to record the date and place
purohasse with the price-an excellent

btTeethings are more personal than

book plates, which may he and are detach-
sd by collectors and ased into volumes.

line selling value of a bok ay be lowered

evenb a written owner's name, but many
abo,ohrieworthless, is redeemed

by an interestlrg note. Even the unin-

teresting notes graly acquire an anti-

*uarian Valuei contempo.rary with the
author. Thyrpeet the mind of a dead
age, and prasthe cosmmon scribbler is

not aware of tis; otherwise he is indeed

without excuse. For the great owners of
the past, certanly, we regret that they
were so sparing In marginalla. But this
should hardly be abasidered as an exeuse

hor the petty owners of the present, with

'their maost observing thumb.' In the case

of one well known maan of letters,lately dead,

his books will be found rich In unpublished
odes and sonnets on the fly leaves. Shake-

speare had practiced thus and If any ofhis books were discovee,how rich we

should be! For therq is more rejoicing
among the curious over one sonnet undis-

covered than r Inety-nine which need no

The O.ensien Hesseleesl Marred.
Pre.s the (fisss Dair TMiless.

A party of three policemsen got leave of
absence the other day and went on a hunt-
Ing and fishing excursion, their objective

point being a secluded spot in a locality of

whose whereabouts It is only necessary for

the purposes of this narrative to mention

that It was several miles fromn anywhere

and could only be reached by a long and

laborious journey in a wagon from the
nearest railway station.

The party arrived at Its destination an

hour or two before nightfall and proceeded
to unload. The tent, tecamp stove, blank-
ets, estables, gus, ammunition, gamne

bags, fishing rosand other necessitUes of

the campaign were taken out of the wagob
by Mike and Larry and piled on the ground.

"I guess that's all," said Mike, preparing

to climb out.

"Not by a jugfulr" responded Dennis, the

ranking ofmcer of the squad. "Look over In

that corner beyant ye. There's a Jug. It's
ull.Mind,now,

aa-

rity.

striKe wheel

pieces.

ghastly, silene.

Dennis.

"Boys,"said, heart-broken,

weary,voice,

an'

back in the


